enemy made a last minute rush. Then the order was
given to withdraw the sentries, and Fulton was left
alone. As soon as all the rest were under cover he
fired the train and ran for his life; the explosion was
sure to follow just as he had reached the entrench-
ment.
Private William Cooney, 52nd Foot, knew more
about the enemy's movements than any man in the
garrison, for he used to make sorties on his own
account, followed by one of the loyal sepoys, who
idolised him. One day the pair of them crawled into
a battery, bayoneted four of the gunners, and went
on to spike the guns. Time and again Cooney was
put in the guardroom for disobeying orders, but
they always let him out when there was any fighting
to be done.
In the early morning of the 19th August Herbert
Dashwood died. The little boy had seemed better
the day before, but his fever had increased during
the night and he had been gasping so painfully that
they were almost glad when death put an end to his
sufferings. Mrs Dashwood, who had lost her hus-
band in the early days of the siege and who was
expecting another child before long, washed the
body herself and dressed it in a white nightgown.
In the forenoon Charles Dashwood, her brother-in-
law, came and sat with her beside the dead child. At
eleven o'clock IMrs Harris took the body away,
sewed it up in a dean white cloth, and'gave it to
her husband, who carried it over to the hospital to
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